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ORIGINAL MORAL TALES. 





“My pen ts at the bottom of the page, i 
bud tes e the story ends; 

Some may have wehed « had been sooner done, 

But stories somewhat leagthea when begun.” 


hig and Tory, | 
A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. 


> 

CHAPTER THE LAST. 
‘ I 
T can ‘ty or | can pun, 
Swill y +n earth's end, 
Ww re the sky and ocean blend, 
Au from thence can uv As s00N, 
To the corners of the moon, 
Mo ta s that 


” 
Lo e virtue, she alone is tree. 


o the 4 


would follow me, 


Truk few columns allotted to us by our publisher, 
are insufficient to trace minutely the events of the 
Our no- 
tice of them, will therefore be brief, and limited to 


succeeding vears of the revolutionary war, 


such as are absolutely necessary to be known, 1 ordet 
to preserve that degree of probability which our en- 
lightened readers require. 

In looking over the annals, from which we have 
drawn the materials of Whig and Tory, we find the 
history of our dramatis persone so intimately titer- 
woven with padlic athares, that all attempts to disen- 
tangle them would be vain and hopeless; we iust 


therefore take a leap over four or five whole years, 


or Jengthen out our story to an unmercitul extent, by | 


giving an account of battles, marches, victories and 
defeats, which are better told in any approved history 
of the Revolution. 

We desire our readers, therefore, to accompany us 
once more to the dear little village of Bloomingdale, 
where our old friend Doctor Meredith, amidst all the 
excitement of contending parties,has been able to 
evade an unequivocal declaration of his political sen- 
timents, and follow his professional occupation, ac- 
quiring some fame, and much pecuniary advantage. 

ft was the morning of the glorious twenty-fifth of 
November, a day memorable in the good city of Go- 


tham foi military processions, grand illuminations, &c, | 


and the doctor’s scientific daughter was comfortably 
seated in her own apartment, quietly turning over a 
ponderous folio dictionary, to ascertain whether the 


name of the celebrated Egyptian beauty should be | 


accented on the penultimate, or ante-penultimate sylla- 
ble, when her interesting inquiries were interrupted 


neighbours of Brier Cliff were about returning to 
the iong deserted mansion. 


“Hush, hush, Thalia,” cried Zenobia, “vou dis-|! of Mary, and Brier Cliff.” 
a ° . ~ - . * ’ ’ “ 
turb me. What is it to us whether Mrs. Jansen and |) 


her dogs return to Brier Clit? ? 
important discovery. 
* Remember her! 
my life ?” 
“Tut, simpleton. Whoever supposed you had seen 
Cteopatra, the queen of Egypt, the renowned paragon | 


But I am making an 
You remember Cleopatra!” 
No, Sister; I uever saw her in 


| 


| 


] 


| 


| 
} buncration but | reason trom analogy. 


N. ny task is moothly done, } 


' 


j, news carrier?” 
by her more volatile sister, who ran eagerly into the | 


room, to announce the interesting news that their old | 





(of beauty, for whom Mark Authony relinquished the 


world 2’ 
- Well, sister.” 
“Why, Thalia; she is not Cleopatra, but Cleopa 


tra; for the accent les on the ante-penult.” 


| 


* And how have you determined that, my learned 


|) sister 2” 


that | 


had found any adequate authority to support this pro 


|} “| did not say it was determined; that ts 


” 


cried Thalia, 


burning with unpatience, to tell the story she bad just 


*A truce to vou lowies, sister,” 


j heard; “if you have vo curiosity, PH seek another 


auditor.” 

“Stay, Thalia; whatis it about Mary Jansen and 
Captain Grant 7” 

* Mary Jansen and Captain Leslie.” 

*“Captam Leslie; what that young Connecticut 
officer whom we saw there once, while he was a pris- 
oner? Pray what of him?” 

“ Why, you know, sister, that this is the day appoint 
ed for the British troops to march out of the city, and 
Washington and all his officers are to march in, and 
Leslie ts among them ;-and Mary Jansen is coming 
home, and her father is alive, and poor old Miss Pol 
ly has abandoned her velvet cushions, and sleeps in 
bed like other people, and old* Bet is to be taken car 
of, and live in the cottage under the hill, and Leslie | 
and Mary are to be married.” 

* Take breath sister, for merey’s sake,” cried Zeno- 
bia, “* your information pours forth like a flood ; part 
Mary Jan- 
sen’s father was drowned in the Hudson, when she 


of it, however, | am sure cannot be true. 


was but an infant. LT remember hearing papa tell the 


story when I was but a little girl.” l 


* Ves, but he was not drowned, Zenobia. He went. 
off to Germany, and there recovered a large estate 
and a title, so that his daughter will be a baroness ; 
though they say we are to have no titles in this 
country.” 

* You astonish me, Thalia; is it possible that what 
you assert so positively, can have a shadow of truth 
for its foundation 2” 


 “Ttis all as true asthe history of the lodian wars. 
‘IT heard it from our own dear father himself, and he 
has gone to order the carriage to take us both to see) 
the procession.” 


“And pray what has become of Captain Grant ° 
Does your information extend thus far, my dear hitth 


|| prefacea reading. 


= I will not be forced into mretay hvsies oF logy we re. 


sumed "Phaha, “ Marv Jansen was always a good 


virl, and bt repoiwwe i ber | ippimness; anmdif you area 
little pealous, because Captam Leslie did not fall in 
love with you instead of her, | eannot help at; but 
here comes papa; dont let bim bim find us wrang 
ling.” 

“Well, my children,” said the doctor, as he enter 
ed, “this is a proud day for New-York; a day to be 
remembered and celebrated by her latest posterity 
The procession willbe graud, and we must mot fail to 
bei seasou to salute the vietorious chief.” 

“I thought, suid Thaha, “ you were not 
thtogether pleased with this change of government.” 


” 
father, 


“My child, change and alteration form the very 


essence Of the world, and external objects are not 


more lable to viewsitude than the human mind. It 


becomes a plitlosoy her, therefore, to be slow in forming 
an oproton, and still slower in expressing it. Pursu- 
ant to these considerations, [have deliberated long on 
the momentous question ot Amer au indepe ndence, 
and have now come to the result that itis both feasi- 
ble and proper.” 

“Thaha has been telling me a wonderful story,” 
said Zevnobia, “about our old neighbours, the Jan- 
sens. Is it really true, father, that they are conung 
back to Brier C litt 7” 

*|tisa wonderful story indeed, and one which will 


afford subject for future history ; but we shall see them 


ourselves, and hear from thew own hps the recital of 


their singular adventures, ’ 


” 
- . 
Yes, 


sister 


resumed Thalia; “and, my dear father, 
Zenobia, can write itt down and make a novel 
of it, and callit Whig and Tory.” 

| ZGenobia profited by the toot, and itis owing to this 
circumstance that we have been able to make our his- 
tory authentic, Miss Zenobia’s manuscripts having 
tallen into our bands just as we were de habe rating on 
a proper subject for an American tale, 

This chapter, therefore, may serve as a preface, as 
well as Conclusion to our work, and we leave it to our 
readers if wehave not managed adroitly to secure our 
A late writer, under the idea that 
a preface ts the last article read of an interesting book, 
places his at the end. Now we insert ours in the 
body of the work, so that it cannot be passed over 
without breaking the thread of our narration. But 
we hasten to the conclusion. In due time Mrs. Mary 
Jansen was informed of the existence of her brother, 


This was a great relief to her conscience, and eased 


| 


“Captain Grant lost his life in a battle ; they say! her at once of an enormous weight of remorse, She 
it was Leslie himself who killed him.” | immediately effected a removal to the country, but it 
| “ Ab! ungrateful wretch. I suppose he was glad | was only herself that she was allowed to move. Her 


}enough to remove the only obstacle to the possession | 


“So far from that, sister, it is said Leslie acted with 
great magnanimity, and even was ready to renounce 
| all pretensions to Miss Jansen, if Grant had lived.” 

* But you say he died by Leslie’s hand.” 


‘house and all that she possessed, was seized in the 
|king’s name, and her oppressors knew that she had 
neither knowledge nor spirit to dispute the legality of 
‘their proceedings. 

| With only her wardrobe, and a few pieces of old 
fashioned plate, which she contrived to smuggle, 


“In war, sister, in war; you don’t think Captain | Mrs. Jansen joined her brother and niece in Connee- 


| Leshe a murderer, I hope.” 
“ And pray sister, is not war murder ?” 





| 


tieut. © ostof her property, except Brier Cliff, was 


jin the funds, and the distracted state of the country 
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tnade ot doubttul whether she would es be lene 
cc | it bat Charles had secured a sufficrent sum 
for thew comfortable suppor ; viien te saw ft 
aister Gepenceut upon hin, he f wall | t tneker 
il it ere ed] “ pert i ul Treart 

vl Copnty tere ifle x je oar ote re tin tt 
riraeey Whittle ye country Was tnvolved ti wat but the 
‘ i ! j iw 1 t id the tran 
j ! + Wa Lan) ‘ ‘ ‘ ale ‘ tr J 
‘ med l, te, that bee, tras soster rodt clatter 
Woo | tre tees on he trary which were to tollow the 
ali riots delenders of them country toto the met 


Vy wm troops tor ka station in the suburbs, and pre 
pare tle proceed itt veneral procession throngt: the 
preocipal streets of flies cary wid) othe train Wa i 
mented by hundreds of individuals and families re 
turning to thew long abandoned babitations 

It was a scene of pov, but at was not of that tumul 
tuous feeling which is sometimes excited by success 


A retmenbrance of all they had sutfered, and a devout 


recoguisanee of the divine hand whieh bad been held 


out to sustain an Op pre ssecd| nation, seemed to be the 


pres tiling sentunents ofevery mund, 


The Jansens arnved about one hour before the 


procession began | form, and were received by Les 
hie, and led unmediately to the commander in chief 
fle w thready acquainted w ith most of the incidents 
we haverelated, and he received the whol party with 
jcoomuch unaffected thendliness, that even aunt Pol 
y's aristoeraty pre jidiees gave way, and she declared 
if she had known Washington sooner, she should have 
been a Whip, 

The glow of maiden modesty occasioned by the re- 
collection that ber engagements to Leshe were known 
to th econumander to chief, gave an additional charm to 
the appearance of Mary's manners; and Washington 
himself was moved. THe raised her hand to lis lps, 
and then placing it a that of Leslie, he bent atfec- 
tionately over them, and breathed a prayer to heaven, 
that prosperity might never enervate a virtue, which 
adversity bad not been able to corrupt. © For you, 
my frread,’ he said, as he cordially shook the band of 
the happy father, “you, ho affer so many vicissitudes, 
have returned to share the blessings of a free and hap- 


py wove miment, the re cab be but one wish. May our 
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ieeds * atew days belure we are iit tat 
se i’ tie ; ’ 
Ky t ' ht.” repled Wash ut ett ‘ 
be con fini ec on the spot wher hs j tul 
Pehetee ‘ And no mv fiiends, the tour! 
ive fu ee kif ithe B itr | We 
i 1? H fake " ‘ 1} ithe ¢ ! thie’ phate 
fthe Aw Ke; it = t i the t Is 
tthe kt ) It rem fora free pe to es 
to " teu ! Veruimnent which s lh pe etu 
he ble it for wl Hn sO om worthy hearts 
Ve iL thre nt wile eyvyaotl tres ri 
to the latest ter Leshe T must soon bid you a 
fuerts with what feels s, heaven alone is witne 
You have shared my dangers, and venerously support 
ed me tothe arduous cares incident to my situation. 
| Cutitnot this k vou as you deserve, nu necan | wish you 


} a brighter prospect than heaven has set before vou. 


Fulfil thea the duty of a citizen as you have that ofa 


soldiers, and may you all be as hay vas you are just 


and virtuous,” 


The General resumed his place at the head of his 


thumphant army, and with banners proudly waving, 
' 
|} the troops marched on amid the shouts of thousands, 


who rent the am withacclamations of toy. 


The few remaming incidents of our story are quick- 
ly told. As soon as Brier Cliti could be putin order, 


the family took possession of thew ancient mansion, 
and the marrage of Leshe and Mary took place.— 
" Great were the reyercings on the occasion, and it ts 
psuid that the bride and bridegroom looked so happy, 
‘that several of the guests who were yet living tn celi- 


| bacy, resolved without delay, to follow so excellent an 


) example. {| 


Ai the suggestion of Jansen, parson Shepherd was 
sent for, expressly to perform the ceremony, and when 
‘he lifted his plate at dinner, he found beneath it a 
sum which not only repaid him amply for his journey, 
| but was deemed by him an immense reward for the 
/attention which be had bestowed on Miss Jansen when 
a wanderer from her home.—From him Mary learn- 
ed some interesting particulars of her friends at Steb- 
/bintewn, the most important of which was, that Eliza- 
| beth was also a candidate for the blessed condition of 


|atrimony, the Squire having graciously consented to 
/receive the lithe Lawyer as hisson-in-law, Poor Sal- 


p prounds of kK ne peuma tor ‘ 
where the Ii 1) , vho has tulfilled the cites i! itia- 


a darker fabric. and tad les«« OF 
i tu ¥ than tus white brethren of know that 
on of tuture ty mess rests t rooer 


per iunce of the duties we owe to God and to each 


Some few members of his t et remaimed, te 


wi in Leslie endeavoured to he usefal: | 
dispuited and iodolent: and though they s edt 
submitto the laws of civilized lite, they dropped away, 
one atter another, until there were none left Cotell the 


tale of their former vlory, ors eep oO v the vray 


Setaukets 


Neither was old Bet forgotten, 


the last of th 


Though deprive 
of her principal support by the removal of the milia 
tants of Brier Cliff she had continued to sustain 
miserable existence; but she had now become to 
much enfeebled by age and sorrow to seek ther dail 
bread, and but for tunely mterference, must have pe 
ished for want. 

No arguments, however, could induce her to qui 
her retreat in the mountain. She declared she hac 
been so long estranged from the habits of civilized lilt 
that she could not die happy out of her cell, 

Hier habitation was, therefore, made as comfortable 
srier Cliff were on 
dered to visit her daily, and scrupulously attend to all 
She lived thu 


for a year, when she sank to a state of complete do 


as possible; and the servants of 
her wants, whether expressed or not. 


tage, and being no longer sensible, was removed to 
Brier Clifl, where she shortly after expired, 

| Leslie and Mary planned the erection of a cottage 
on the spot where she had so long resided, and the 
cave was converted into a charming grotto, where, i 
summer, it was delightful to retire; and while th: 
body was refreshed by the grateful coolness of the at 


mosphere, the mind was exhilarated by sweet converse 


_on the vicissitudes of the past, and the hopes of the 


future. 

As William Leslie’s widow still remained in a fee- 
ble and depressed state, his mother did not prolong 
her stay at Brier Cliff; and for many successive years 
Leslie and Mary made an annual visit to Danbury, 
and never without frequenting the spot where the re- 


young frends here, contiibute as largely to your indi- lly Shepherd, too, might look forward to better days, | lics of Eugene Grant were moulderiug to their kin- 
' . . 
vidual happiness, as ther devotion to the public cause | forthe man to whom her affections had been early en- || dred dust. 


has aided the accomplishment of our great national 


ob] 
ema ncipation 


i was highly indecorous to speak of such a thing at pre- 


gaged, had lately become a widower, and though it 





The grave was enclosed by a neat white paling, 


land a head-stone of beautiful marble bore the tribute 


: . ° | . 
Jansen bowed respectfully, but his heart was tuo! sent, thought, which is free as air, would extend its) of a friendship as ardent as it was sincere. Mary, 


tull for many words. When his delighted eve rested 


ov the sylph lke form of Mary, the strong resem- 


i linquish the honourable estate of single blessedness. 


lrambles toa futuwe period, when she too might re-| 


" ith her own hand, planted geraniums and forget me 


not upon the sod; and the children of the valley as 





nn bene so = 


re 


blance which she bore to her sainted mother, called Waldron, contrary to every expectation, recovered, || they passed, used to point to the spot, and say, “ There 


up recoltions at ence pleasing and painful. ‘Though|! and returned to England to boast of his exploits in A-|/ lies the good Englishman !” 
time and resignation had done much, and the A organ and receive a pension in the lieu of the leg he 


M‘ Arthur was retained in the family of Leslie, and 
mented object now recurred to his memory unaccom-| 


had so gallantly lost. As to his associate, Musgrave, ) it is not many years since he was recognised in the vil- 





panied by that torturing pang which had rent his || our annals ave silent, a circumstance which our readers! lage of Bloomingdale, angling on the bank of the ri- 


bosom, and though he was never gay, yet he was not 
sad. 

Now and then, when Mary’s smile strongly remind- 
ed bim of the lost Ophelia, emotion choaked his voice, 
and tears of bitterness would start from his eye ; but 
pow he brushed away the gathering drops, and taking 
his daughter by the hand, said with energy, “ This, sir, 
is indeed a treasure which your happy country affords 
me.—Since heaven restores my child, and such a child 
too, I cannot doubt but the remnant of my days will 
be happy.” 

“ And when,” said Washington, “ shall be the happy 
moment when this new found treasure shall be relin- 
quished to him, who Tam proud to say, will never un- 
dervalue or disgrace the gift ?” 

“The time,” said Jansen, “* must be determined by 
cireumstances. [tis Mary’s wish that the interesting 
‘oremony should be performed at Brier Clit, and it 


a being to make it matter of any unportance whether 
he lived or died. 

Leslie’s mother was present at the marriage, and 
exhibited some symptoms of regret that she had nota! 
fortune to give he: son, in any respect worthy of the 
high family with which he was connected ; but the | 
‘good father gave her to understand that this was the) 
only subject on which her silence would be desired, 
jjand to put the matter at rest at once, Jansen executed 

i quit-claim on Brier Cliff in favour of his sister, and 
ishe transferred the whole by a deed of gift to Leslie, 
as her adopted heir, 

Elizabeth seceived from Mary a wedding diess 
of the same pattern as her own, and one of Leslie s 
jearhest acts, after he became domesticated at Brie: 
| Cliff, was to seek and reward the Setaukets. The 
H venerable Onalaska had exchanged the limited hunt-f 














have litth cause to regret, for he was too insignificant) ver, for the amusement of a group of playful boys and 


girls, who were vociferously demanding a fish to carry 
home for grand-papa’s dinner. 

Miss Polly, with all her maidenly infirmities, spent 
the latter part of her life much more usefully than the 
former. Her quadruped family having almost indi- 
vidually perished, she was under the necessity of seek- 
ing new objects for her affections to rest on, and hap- 
pily she found, in due time, that the nursery at Briei 
Clif atiorded pets more interesting than her formes 
proteges. She devoted herself to the careof Mary’s 
children, and as they grew old enough to comprehend 
it, made each of them acquainted with the principal 
incidents of our history. 

Doctor Meredith lived to good old age, and had the 
satisfaction to see his youngest daughter a happy wife; 
but the eldest, with allher acquirements, was doomed 
to * siugle blessedness,” and for several years figured 
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The Doctor became) WELLESLEY AND THE GATE KEEPER 


awav atthe bead ol les bas blew 
a good republican, talking very learnedly about the One dav, during the late sale at Wanstead House, 
excellencres of a popul iy yovernment; andil at anv) the old gate-kee per, at Lea Bridge, was accosted by 


time he was inquired of whether he took an active a gentleman on horseback, with—* Well, what's the 


part in the revolutionary struggle, he answered that he) news to-day 2"—" Nothing in particular,” replred the 


had always intended to do so, but had been prevented old man, “only they say that Long Wellesley has 
—* True enouch,” 


“Well, then, it’s a very good job,” 


by the length of time which «tt took him to settle the shot himself: is it true ?” 


question of the exact derivation and etymology of. othe; 


sand the 


said the 
Wuic anv Tory. 


en a ee : P 
EEE came through, and inquired of the old man it he 


THtk CABINET. knew the old gentleman just before him 


—E 


old man. lmmediately after, an elderly genteman 








ee Was the reply. ‘“* Why, that,’ said the other, “ was 
la yape ad ned 1 eneral perusal, wt ll be ne esal dwell > . 
nA tg Ms SS ee ee oe oar “Mr. L. Wellesley !"—* Then I bave made a sad mis 


Dost upon things of general entertainment, The elegant trifles of Inerature 
the wild -trains of fancy, aud the pleasing amusements of harmless wit, shall.) take’? said the old man, “ but it’s too late to mend it.” 
' 


therefore, be conssdered as necessary to our collection. — DR. HOH NSON. || : 
—— ee eesesss= ||In the evenng Mr. Wellesley returned, and on pass 


GOVERNEUR MORRIS. ing the gate, very good humouredly inquired of the 


“In the year 1789, Governeur Morris, who suc-| old man, if there was any thing new afloat ° 





ceeded Mr. Jefferson as American Minister at the) says be, “only it is true that Mr. Wellesley bas shot 
Court of Versailles, happened to be in London, and in jhimself, for he told me so himself this morning.” 
im unofficial conference with the Duke of Leeds, | 





NEWSPAPERS. 


A newspaper is a bill ot fare, containing a variety 


aod Mr. Pitt, discanting upon the disposition of the || 
Americans to a friendly understanding with the Brit- 
ish, adduces, among other things in proof, a recent vol dishes, suited to the different tastes and appetites 
decision by the House of Representatives, against lay- {Of those who sit down at the entertainment. Poli- 
ing extraordinary restrictions upon British vessels in | UCs are beet steaks, palatable to almost every one, 


“No, sir,”"}| 


- No, | 





A certain Chief Justice, o 


terrupted the late Mi 


* hearing an ass Dray, in- 
Curran mm wag speech to the ju- 
ry, by saying,“ One at a time, Mr. @arran. if vou 
please.” "The speech being finished, the [tO began 
his charge, and durme its progress, the ass sent forth 
the full foree of its lungs at the very threshold, when 
| the advocate sad, “ Does not your lordship hear w 
remarkable echo in the court 2” 
ie 
ARTS AND SCIENCES. 


= oe 





emmy 
| ‘ w, while obed Seremce, om the i time, 
i Aad rule the spactous wortd from clime to clime, 
Thy bandmarnd Arts shall every wild eaplore 
| Trace every wave, and culture evety shore 
{ +s —- +- se - tee ~~ ee 
' 


| Solution to Question NNNUI1, proposed by Mr. Ward. 
By a Lady. 


| 
| 


Constracection.—On BC make Bre = . Jow 


; and make AE= Ay 


Ar. On rA make ry: 





At E draw EF perpendicular to AC, and intersecting 
ABin F. Join CF. Then CBF AEF as requued 


by the question, 
} 


| Demonsrration.—1.—Ar’= AB + Be’. But 





} - | : ‘ ? 
the American ports. Mr. Pitt in reply observed, || Those who prefer them rage done, choose those from] py vA -. Ar =AB % : . 
* that instead of restrictions, the Americans ought to} France. Electioneering is venison. Congress news! : 
give to the British, peculiar privileges, as a return of |)! stuffed meats. Essays, humorous, speculativ e,| 2.—ArisAy +2Ay. yey. But Ay= AE, and 
; . . . , . ‘ 7 — | > 
those enjoyed by them in England.”—* Peculiar}; moral, and divine, are a fine boil e dish, where, by aj} yr a ». Av = AE +AE. AC+ at 
privileges, sir,” said Mr. Morris, “with those I am) happy commixture in the use of bread, meat, and) : 
totally unacquainted, excepting that of being impress- vegetables, a diet is obtained, nutritive, pleasant, and | .—.. AB re x AE’ AE. AC4 AC? 
ed, a privilege, which, of all others, we least wish to ‘healthy. Ship news isa glass of grog ateleven. Po- ; i 
partake of."—* Well, well,” says the Duke of Leeds, jetry is custard. Marriages are sweet meats. Ballads!) ~. AB AE’ LAR. AC». AEB AB —AE. AC 


* seeing that we treat you as we do ourselves, you 
cannot deny but that you are received upon the foot- 
ing of the most favoured nation.” 


MARRIAGE, 
The following appeared in an English paper, ata 
time when a bill was under consideration, to prevent 





clandestine marriages. They were intended as salu 
tury clauses to be added to the bill, in order to pre- 
vent unhappy marriages ; and the penalties to be in- 
flicted on the delinquents as follows : 

“When two young ioughtless fools, having no vi- 
sible way to maintain themselves, or any thing to be- 
gin the world with, yet resolve to marry and be mi- 
serable, let it be deemed petit larceny. Ifa younger 
brother marry an old woman, purely for a mainten- 
ance, let it be called se defendendo. When a rich 
old fellow marries a young givl in her bloom, I would 
have it made felony without benefit of clergy. When 
two old creatures, that can hardly hear one another 
speak, but laugh and cough meght and day, and ean 
propose not the least comfort to themselves, yet will 
marry to be more miserable, let them be deemed non 
When a lady mar- 
ries her coachman, and a gentleman his cook-maid, 


compos, and sent toa mad house. 


especially if there be children by a former mar- 
riage, let them both be transported for fourteen years, 
Wien a woman, in good circumstances, marries a 
town rake, not worth a groat; if she is betrayed into it, 
let it be called accidental death ; if she knew it, make 
When a 


man, with no children, marries a woman with five or 


simple felony, and singe her in the fist. 


six, or vice versa, let the delinquent stand thrice on 
the pillory, lose both ears, and suffer one year’s im- 
prisonment. And when a man or woman marries to 
the disinheriting of their children, let them suffer as 
in cases of high treason. When a woman marries a 
man deeply in debt, knowing him to be so, let her be 
sent to the House of Correction, and kept to hard fa- 
bour for three months; and, if he deceives her, by 
not letting her know his circumstances, let her be ac- 
quitted, and he be doomed to beat hemp all the days 


Anecdotes, conun 
Some-|} 
‘times here comes along @ printer’s dun—that is sour| 


sand love ditties, plum pudding. 
drums, and epigrams, are spice and mustard. 


| 
;crust or cranberry tart. 





LEISURE. 

An ingenious writer says, leisure is the noblest 
jwealth; and the habit of employing it well, is the 
best preparation for a happy and dignified old age. 
But he who exclusively applies himself to the ac- 
quisition of money, shall waste his life under the pres- 
sure, and amid the vacuity of mental poverty, and 
shall close his career by an old age of restless imbe- 
cility, or of painful insignificance. 





FRIENDS. 
A sure friend is best known in an adverse state; we) 
know not who to trust till after trial; there are some! 


which will be gone when the clouds gather. That is| 
the only friendship, which ts stronger than death ; and} 
those the friends whose fortunes are embarked in the) 
same vessel, who are resolved to sink and swim to- 
gether. 


ANECDOTE. 

“Friend Franklin,” said Elijah Tate, a celebrated 
| Quake: Lawver, of Philadelphia, one day, “ thee 
| knows almost every thing; can thee tell me how I 
‘am to preserve my small beer in the back yard? my 
neighbours are often tapping It of nights. ’"—* Puta 
| barrel of old Madeira by the side of it,” replied the 
Doctor ; “let them but get a taste of the “adeira, 
and Pll engage they will never trouble thy small beer 
any more.” 








IRISH HUMOUR. 
An Irishman seeing an outside passenger of an En- 
glish stage coach covered with dust, observed, that if 





he was a potato, he might grow without any furthe,’ 


| planting 


said the bo 








of his life.” | 


that will keep us company while it is clear and fair, |) 


ij 418r'y », 





| But the triangles CBA and AEF are similar. 
| 2—. CB: CA=FE: FA andCs: BA: FE: 
PAs. CA: FA «= BA: BEA... CA. EA=BA, APF. 
5.— But AE’=AB—AE. AC. (See above 3.) 
- AE-=AB—AB. AF=AB BF... AB: AE AE: 
BF. 
6.—But by similar triangles, BA: AE: CB: FE 
- AE: BF «s CB: FE. 
7.—AE. FE= BF. CB. Q. E. D. 
If AE is put =r, and AC=a, then by the 3d step 
in the above demonstration, xr 4+-ar2e AB’, which is a 
simple quadratic, by constructing which this demon- 
stration is obtaimed. 





Solution to Question XN VIL. 
New- York. 
Admit az, br, cr, and dz, to represent the required 
numbers; then (a+b +: tw ) r=aa cube, and 
‘(a'+b'+c'+d") x's a sixth power. Assume the first 


a , . 
=> and then s= (a’4+-0'4+¢'+4+d) n®. This value 


By John Rochford, 


of x, substituted in the expression for the sixth pow- 
er, gives (a'+.b'4¢'-+d")(@ +b +e +d) n’. This 
equated to (a’+4-b 4+c'+4d ) ®r®n®, and there comes 
out nr’ (a +b +e +d )—~(a 4+b'+c'4d’) }. But 
to make the divisor in this expression a rational cube, 
let d== Sy 4-d, b= 4y—d, and ex S5y—d, and we shall 
havea’ +b +c'4d'=2l6y —06y d+ 36yd° a cube 


which it will be when 36yd’= 96y d, or d= “¥. The 


quantities a, b,c, and d, now become Ty Bi = s, 


8 418r° 
an - a and x= —— ; where rand y may be ta- 


> 
ken ad libitum as well as in the value of v= 41 by? 








But in order to deduce integral values, y 
\ 54 


‘must be taken —54, or any multiple thereof. If 


‘© Why did Adam bite the apple?” said a school. || y-- 54, the numbers are 1836 x 418 x 7, 432 418° 
master to a country boy. * Because he had no knile,” | 


Y, 756 « 4184 x 7, and 864 ~ 410'x?*, where + may 
| be assumed equal to any integer whatever. 
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one 
yr he mone ( 
= .*8 «= 
FATHER AND SON 
Nov more than fo miles from o of or most 
mstderable sea-y ! he Wearied traveller tas ol 
served, and hailed with po a Sign post, dt playing 
an anehor, and in fall blazing characters, “ Anthor 
Graham's tone” Honest Anthony was a bero of the 
revolution: bad served under Paul Jones: and the 
traveller who should choose to listen to tis taies 


nicht hear of adventures vot less remarkable thas 


those of Sinbad the Sailor. 

A wound which be received while on hus last cruise, 
(and which was unhappily on board of a privateer, 
had deprived hum of the use of his lett arm, and he 
afterwards earned a livelihood by keepin 1 the onls rin! 
in tes native village. In every mug of flip, he drank 
to the prosperity of American liberty, and the unmmor-| 
tal memory of George Washington, who, he thought, 
was the best landsman be had ever heard of, and, af 
possible, a more wonderful personage than even Paul 
Jones himself, whom he considered as the master-piece 


' 
of pertection. 


His wife, whom he had married shortly after the! 
termination of the war, wasreally an affectionate wo 
man, who loved ber busband though she blushed at! 
hits inmany fombles, 

One child, a son, blessed thear union. Him his fa-! 
ther early destined to the profe ssion he himself bad 
followed: and William, was, at the age of fourteen, 
coumntted to the care of an old brother shipmate, 
woo was to wecompany him upon bus first vovage. 

fi was prosperous—and William returned dearer) 
than ever to ther bosoms, Several successive vova 
ges were equally favourable ; and Anthony, as he ver- 
gedaan years, bad anew theme tn dwelling upon the 
virtues of his child, 

At length, however, upon the return of the ship, 
Willian was missing! His agonized father hastened 
fo the captam, and learns that his son was mnpressed 
on board a British erumser. "Tortured at the thought 
of his son's slavery, the unhappy father exerted him- 
self to procure the liberation of bis elild. Every ex 
eition, every etlort was inetlectual. It wus some con 
solution. however, to hear from hun, (which they soon 
did.) though bis letters spoke of sufferings and hard- 
ships; but this pleasure was cast off upon the breakine 
out of the war in Lbbs. 

Grief soon weighed down the unhappy parents 
eaiety no longer sat pretured on the features of An- 
thouy Graham—the stranger was permitted to drink 
his flip in silence, and even the tales, in which he so 
much delighted, were left untold. At times, indeed, 
when he heard of the success of his countrymen, he 
would make an attempt to reamunate his clouded brow, 
but it was afeeble effort. 

The unhappy mother wept over her sufferings, and 
sould not be comforted. Anthony sometimes attempt 
ed something at consolation ; but his firmness was of 


‘en overcome, and his hard features softened with tears. 


There wasone, however, who had none to soothe 


whose sympathetic heert pined in solitude over the 


drooping thought, occasioned by hope delayed. This 


! 


was a village orphan, whose tndustry maintained au 
aged mother, and with whom William contracted an 


intimacy that ripened into affection. 


The loves of humble life seem deeper and more 
interesting than that of those in a higher station. 
They have nothing to divert the current of the mind, 
but every thought and feeling is devoted to the object) rons custom, which disgraced even feudal tyranny, | 


impressed upon thei hearts; and nota wish ts felt, or) bad shut him within the gloomy walls of a prison.— teers, our army began to entertain hopes of reheving 
a sigh breathe | forth, bot for the safety and welfare of 
the first dear tender orgimal,. 





beiiza, th igh born to obscurity, bad sensilility that) he 1 ished forth to breathe once more the trot tree 
“wou | buve honoured females of more exalt il sta dum, and bless hos c« mtry that pr tected her altars 
t . > } J woth all the tless simplicity of a I was lately it the village, and stopped at t! mo 


gurl Regardless od thoughtless of a Old Anthony sat in bis favourite corner, with a hild 


the world eside, eact mfided to the other wit! to on @ach knee: while Eliza. blooming nd blushing 
tiithhat i, thee Deen int ited, and wishes for like the rose, had another in her arms Willam was 
mpimness, that were to come. tbsent upon the stormy deep, and made it his constant 


When the wind was high, and swe pt with fury past boast, tl ithis country had given him * Free trade and 





her cottage, Eliza thought of her absent sailor; and | satler’s rurhts.” Morton, 
many al ev, long night, when musing on her lover, 
mid remenber Mi his ca er, had she wept, But THE C il NI ‘ . 
When be returned, ever thought of the past was te a t tO) CLE. 

tten, and her eve clistened with pleas ire as she re toe I ame om heen tet bahd ¢ ; . meas “ = 
ceived his first, fond, embrace, and the kiss that was If any, speak; t have Toff 
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when she heaid of lis fate, and the hardships be must | Or all the events that have been achieved under the 


promised at party | a m . 
' 


But when the ship returned, and he came not to her; 


necessarily be destined to suffer, she felt that her peace | flag of the United States, none is characterized by 
had fled, and that if William returned not, happiness, more fortitude, intrepidity, and military skill, or will 
could be bers no more. For « time she bad also been || appear with higher lustre on the page of history, than 
occasionally greeted with a letter, but when these) the defence of Fort Erie, by the army of the Niagara. 
ceased, there was nothing that could cheer her droop- Fort Erie, properly so called, was originally design- 
Ing Spirits, Fear succeeded- perhaps he was sick— j,ed for a mere trading post; it Was Situated about a 
hundred yards from the lake shore, and laid out with 


Eliza was far away, and coul@ not console him, while 
there was no parent to cherish and comfort him. Per-| the smallest dimensions that would admit of being re- 
haps—but no, she could ng, she would not, believe; gularly fortified. Its form was thangular, me uly 
him—dead ! square, with four bastions; only two of them, how- 

The villagers saw and could well account for the | ever, forming the southeast, or water front, had been 
sorrow that bleached ber cheek and decayed her beau-) “ought upon to any extent, at the time the garrison 
tiful form. It required but little foresight to te that capitulated to general Brown, After the capture of 
she must soon go down tothe grave, though none who this work, while general Brown was operating down 
the Straight, Lieut. M*Donouch, who had been left 


Amidst her own sufferings she did not forget the | in commiand, was Ze ilously engaged in improving its 


knew her were willing to believe it. 


sorrows of her William’s parents, and the tears of this) means ol defence ; so that the arity, on its return to 
affectionate girl were often mingled with those of the the place, after the battle of the Falls, found the bas- 


suffering mother. jtions considerably raised ; thea ditches deepened ; the 


At length, in one of the vessels taken from the} line of pickets partly removed, avd a breastwork of 
1 .° 
enemy, they learned that Lieut. William Graham was | earth commenced, for the more effectual accomplish 


among the slain. It wanted but this to break the mo- || meat of that object. 


ther’s heart, already bowed down to the tomb, in com- ! 
jhis right flank being supported by the fort, and his 


It was here that general Ripley took his position, 
miserating the sufferings of her child. 

Anthony followed his wife to the grave, and while ibe it resting on a hillock, seven hundred yards cist int, 
he mourned her loss, he endeavowed to shake off all; upon which a battery (Townson’s, was immediately 


| 


jremembrance of William. j\raised for its protection. A few days after, how- 


“ For the sake of ease and fame.” said he, “ to have vever, while this battery was yet unfinished, General 
joined our enemies—E cannot thin of it. T could, || Drummond appeared with an army of 4,500 men, and 
and would have shed tears for him, bad he died | though we had not half that number, he cautiously 
fighting them: but to be seen pomting his cannon opened trenches opposite to our right flank, and com- 


| 2 P . 
vive hin—” |menced the formalities of a regular siege. Inspired 


agaist lis Country’s standard, [ will not 
The tear that wound its way down his cheek, pal- i by this compliment to our courage and discipline in 
sied his utterance, and the accents died on tits lip. j the field, our men determined not to be outdone in 

Peace ensued--and Anthony rejoiced with his }any mode of warfare, seized their muskets, and pre- 
countiymen, though smarting under his own mental | pared with alacrity for the expected assault. Our co- 
wounds, Hours being displayed, and “ Yankee Doodle” struck 

The cheerful fire again blazed upon his hearth, and jup by the drums, the enemy ’s fire was promptly re- 


When he sometimes could be persuaded to give a toast, jturned, amid the loud and animated cheers of our 
he added the name of Jackson, the creat * champion i whole line. The losses of the respective armies on 
of Freedom.” \| this occasion, brought them ona footing so nearly 

It was several months after the termination of the lequal, that the enemy was obliged, for the present, to 


war, that his guests had one evening drawn themselves | suspend his operations, and wait quietly the arrival of 


round the fire, and were alternately narrating and | reinforcements, ‘This interval was diligently improved 
hearmg the wonders that each had to relate. Anthony |b our army in) restoring the ruined bastion. Four 


was dosing mm hisarm chair, when a new guest arriv- ||days after the action, the enemy, having had an ac- 
ed; and, advancing toward him, fell upon his neck, \« ession of two regiments, re-commenced the cannon- 
and sobbed aloud, “my father!’ Hardly believing || ade more vigorously than ever. 

| 
| -* , ‘ 

foot, and soon recognised, notwithstanding his rough || the services ofits amiable commander, General Gaines, 


his senses, the old man surveved him from head to Our army, at this time, had to lament the loss of 


features, and altered form, bis long lost son. iwho was wounded by a shell; tn consequence of which, 
| 


| 
! 

He did not die as was supposed; it was another || General Brown, though still labouring under the 
William Graham that was slain. Within Dartmoor s || wounds he had received at the Falls, hastened to the 


! 


cold and cheerless walls he passed his time during the ||spot, and resumed the command. The brigade of 
contest of his country with England. That’ barbo-! 


General Porter having been strenethened about the 





same time by a reinforcement of New-York volun- 


g 
' . 
Peace, however, extended her olive wand, ind opene 1! themselves fom the continersent to whieh thev had 
\the gates of bis confinement. With hundreds of others || been so long subjected. Accordingly orders were is- 
ib ’ 
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~~ —e 
' e ith t ' pl hen s with . st { t and fort ' not possibly be admitted as a propes 
puto } i ‘ . in } The _ ‘ prlve i 14 ' ‘ i ive | : simple ity of melody 
\ eagerly \ ' tt k P. M.t 1 tret ' ss sof the heart, euriching the sen 
my bere formed wo s. und veneral ‘ hat k of j { t vi ecstasy to every word 
te and Miller, tiled i mp t t? et t t rl _ | Lahera wed that Mi Frost's opinion mma 
| “ed UNE ¢t ‘ , I" col { eral ‘ Iv. f thr { ts Was just and observed, it Was a pity that 
Por n le ac iid i io throweh ew is w hu mt ! i le screne charming an art, so great an 
in order to gain the enemy's extreme right: while ‘ ‘ ster sf ers an im education, and so pure an enjoyment, 
t! itor venerat Mille: passed ilong the skirts of the fi ‘ ype i t t i > or opury, should be modelled mto a 
wood, and concealed itself in the ravine General tron of those w! jit 7 i i ibhe imitation, by amateurs, who know 
Porter approached with such secrecy and addre Ss, Liberal conte te ir tof i the scrence of music and not much more 
that he was not discovered by the enemv till he rose the elegant and } alt r vnnnetry and erace of melody; which, hke true 
upon them within pistol shot of their lines. As soon Was abused by the licent sness of her guests, t . when dressed, is beautiful; but without it, 1s 
is the firing announced this event to general Miller, “as the inypury; but not hers the crune nhoris if | ty itself. These men arrogate to themselves a 
he left the ravine, and charged upon the enemy's sible for her to escape the violating hand of tone dictatorial power tm judging of talents, the result of a 
third battery, which being carried, their whole line “lich, in all ages, bas destroved the most tin life’s experience and arduous study. The anskilful 
Was, in a few minutes, completely in our possession, Productions of art and genius tron, an 


Within half an hour after the commencement of the 
action, the enemy had lost more than a thousand of 


his number, and nearly all bis artillery and 


stores, 


military 
General Drummond broke up lis camp du 
ring the night, and retired to his eatrenchments be- 
hind the Chippewa, 

The Douglass battery, and the manner in which it 
was defended, on the morning of the 15th August, 
ire Drightin the recollection of every one. Among 
the many brilliant scenes which combined to disperse 
the clouds and darkness, and licht up the dawn of that 
memorable morning, the defence of the Douglass bat 
Tery st inds rivalled by lew, iid ace ording to the rela- 
Thus ended 


1sieve of fiftv-one days, undertaken with the most 


tive number of guns, surpassed by none. 


sainutiine hopes, not to say entire contiden e, of m- 


merlate suceess. MANLY. 





THE DRAMA, 


‘bor usetal mo orth, and salutary wo 
The dh acna’s fr omed, though 
1 hold the m ” 





ilists suy DO— 
i ! e tow, 
So Shakespeare sant, and be has spoken true.” 


Or allthe subjects that occupy the public attention, 
none appear of more interest than the Theatre, whe- 
ther the object of its votaries’ praise, Or its enemies’ 

ondemnation. 

This reflection arose in a morping lounge in one of 
our reading rooms, while attending to the conversa- 
tion of two of my old friends, Mr. Frost and Mr. Li- 
beral, who were discussing the topic of the future 
prosperity and tendency of our public institutions. 
Both maintaining that our moral system is, principal- 
ty, propelled by the chureh and stage. 

By Mr. Frost the former was represented as the fos- 
ter-mmother of the children of morality, and the latter 
compared to the devil, slily kidnapping them from her 
embraces, 

Mr. Liberal, in reply, stated, that the church, in his 
opinion, Was the great nursery of moral excellence ; 


and that society was strongly cemented by her wis- 
But the thea- 
tre, in his opinion, was the only arena, where the war- 
fure of ambition was exhibited in all its grades, vicis- 


dom, charity, precepts, and example. 


“tudes, ditficulnes, dangers, escapes, elevation, or 
ru. 

The chureh may anathematize vice, but the stace 
marks the man. The church may open wide the 
cates to happiness; but the stage only can unmask 
deceit, expose hypocrisy’s cloven foot, and detect the 
snares of villainy.-—The austerity of the church may 
repulse erring youth; but the gaiety of the theatre 
may draw them by her charms, to admire her skilfal 
and interesting portrait of human character. 

Mr. Frost, shaking his head, wished to know of Mr. 
Liberal, if the stage was not a temptation to idleness 
and dissipation 2? Mr. Liberal re pled, that in bis opi- 
mon, she amused the lounger; and might rouse his 


My Brost wished to be informed of what benetit to 


our country can be such eutertarmments what do we 
want of those enervating arts and luxuries which wave 
thre 

Greece 


Mr. Liberal observed, that, in his opinion, the sta 


ith blow to the proud republics of Rome and 


mspured our vouth with a love tor oratory, and taught 
them the art of suiting the word to the action; the ac 
thon tothe passion; the passion to the character: and 
the character to the design of mature’s great author. 
And with her smiling vivacity and gracetul address, 
conmnanded youthful attention to her admonitions. 
Mi. Frost. with aor 


that the theatre was all rank folly, and mature bur 


vid aw of contempt, exclammed, 


lesqued., 

Mr. Liberal admitted that we no doubt have some 
pretenders on our boards; driven by desperate for 
tune to mount the mimic stage of life; there to play 
folly’s part, not having the ability, education, charac- 
ter, or manner of their profession, But we have many 
bright exceptions, whose grace, accomplishments, 
learning, talents, and worth, have made them the mo- 
dels of oratory; and have established the stage the 
best school for the public speaker. 

Mr. Frost, with a satirieal smile, asked Mr. Liberal, 
what he thought of the burly-burly exhibitions of | 
mountains, forests, rivers, bridges, all thrown pell- 
mell together, without design, perspec tive, taste, or ef 
fect; and colonades, vestibules, staircases, streets, edi 
fices, all so delineated, that their material position | 
would make an excellent chinese puzzle for our fea- 
ther head dandies, to display their weighty judgment, | 
in working a traverse through thei entangling rami- 
fications. My good Mr. Liberal, it would certainly be 
a most edifying academy for engravers, painters, sculp- 
tors, and artists, in their essays onthe dehighttul ema- 
nations of graceful fancy, springing from the warinth 
of their imagination and genus. 

Mr. Liberal, in answer to his friend, acknowledzed, 
that very often for want of correct taste and judgment 
in our managers and designers, icongruities arise, 
which are trulv laughable: but, notwithstanding that, 
the stave is the best exhibition of bold design, variety 
of effect, and objects, point, distance, and prospect ; 
and its commanding display, often charmed the youth- | 
ful into a steady investigation of the beauties of na 
ture: and, while some enraptured scene brightens i | 
his memory, as be strolls over the unbounded land- || 
scape, ali nature glows with the charm, warms in. his 
heart, and blooms in his faney: enraptured he pur- 
sues the delightful task of delineating the beauties of 
heaven and earth ; and thus becomes a proficient Ww 
an art, of all others the most advantageous to our coun 
try’s renown and prosperity, 


Mr. Frost observed, that Mr. Liberal surely could 
not commend the theatre as a school for correct: mu- 
sical taste 5 for there, in his opinion, the singers war-| 


bled like starlings; war-whooped tke Indians, and 


screamed like cat birds. Such performances, he said, 


ithe fawning quack, regulating in a great 
legree, this department of the fine arts, no doubt, may 
iccount tor the general abberration trom a correct 
taste; the public always applauding most, the singes 
who dazzles and astontshes with volubility of tone, 
ind the tinsel of ornament. 

Mr. Liberal further observed, that it grieved him 
much to hear a simple air, constructed on harmony’s 
just and varied proportions, the melody running 
through delightful changes, full of point, cadence, and 
effect, all au echo to the sense of the poetry, « xecuted 
by a singer, who breaks down every merit of the corm- 
position, with long, rattling, menotonous runs, finish- 
ing every phrase with the same whirlygig expression, 
and fleeting off with a guttural rumbling, counterfeit 
But for all these disad- 


vantages, the theatre may be considered our best 


shake, every final cadence. 


school for musical performances; which, by thew 
great variety, subject, effect, and often excellence, 
may edify, improve, and direct the public taste, and 
Aud, 


ifmen of science would favour the public with @ per- 


much increase them love and interest for music. 


odical critique on our stage, the American theatre 


might become a great promoter of the fine arts, ethics 


and oratory ; and a source of rational amusement to 
all classes, young and old. 

There are many unperfections which should be no- 
ticed, attending the Park Theatre, which, Mr. Editor, 


with your permission, I will hereafter notice. Caro. 





TRE 'TRAVELLER. 


To explore the world, and give to view 
Becnes oft retraced 


ST. HELENA. 
Tue following correct discription of St. Helena is 
taken from Johnson’s Oriental Voyager. 





“We commenced by ascending Ladcer-Hill, a pre- 
cipice which, at first sight, seems designed by nature 
as a barrier that would forever defy the human race 
to seale, yet human industry has, by imeredible exer- 
tions, in blowing up the rocks, formed a zig-zig path 
to its suimmits. 


So, when proud Rome, the Afric warrior brav'd, 
And bib on Alps his critason banner wav'd 
Phouch rocks on rocks thew beetling brows oppose, 
With piny t rests and untathom’d snows. 

Were cut with clouds the rifled mountains yawns, 
Aud chills with lenethen'd shades the gelul lawns > 
Qoward be marched to Latium’s velvet ground, 

W uth fires aud acids burnt the rocky bound, 

W hile o'er her weeping vales destruction huld, 
And shook the t ising expire of the world. 


“ About midway we stopped to take a view of the 
town, which, even from this height, looks like one in 
iuiniature, the streets ,resembling the little houses 


‘which we see in toy-shops ; the whole assuming such 
‘a miunic appearance, that a person would be almost 


tempted to think he could cover a considerable part of 
it with his hands. Looking upwards, what 4 contrast 
appears! who, without emotions of terror, can behold 
such gigantic proyections of rocks hanging over him, 
» soloose and disjomted a state, that the excite | mae 


cination paints them in the very act of precipitating 
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themselves headlong down the horrid steeps Ace “ What then must have been our surprise, when, on have not experience, and an ar quaintance wath the 
dents of this kind sometimes happen after vain, by the) mounting the Ridge, a scene burst ipon our view, as world, can remain long in such a situation, without 
wild goats climbing along the edges of the precipice much superiorto the ove we had sorelactantly left, as feeling embarrassed, between a desire to be releved 
md loosing small piece of rock, which rolling down that one was to a dreary heath + Sut l shall mot at by conversation, anda total ignorance what to sav, 
displace others still larger, ull at length whole torrent temptto give a description of at. Had Dr. Johnson, Most people under such circumstances, m order to 
of them come thundering down into the valleys, to) when writine his Prince of Abyssinia, been seated on obtain relief, are very apt to say something extremely 
the astonishment and terror of the mnbabstants. Sandy-Bay Ridge, be onght have described from na- silly, lke that sunple Miss, who, when similarly pla- 
As from the monatain'’s craagy forehead tora ture a Valley more beautifully romantic than even his’ ced, being incapable to maintain silence any longer, 
ae dena be oe, own fertile imagination has been able to form tor asked in her contusion, the gentleman who sat next to 
seen ecm serge “ ho ne may oni 5 | Young Rasselas her, “if he had ever a father.’ The beautiful girl 
Ai every shock the echoing vale resounds , “ Nature must certainly have been in one of her who sat next to me, displayed many similar symptoms 
rare a m ee wh " . ieond =r plaw | yood-humoured and most whimsical creatiwe moods, of a desire to spe ik. She put her dear little, pretty 


“On this account no person was allowed to keep | * hen she formed this bay, and indeed St. Helena al- looking countenance, into half a dozen attitudes, and 


fearing she would entirely spoil the symmetry of her 
mium os given for shooting wild ones. beautiful with a band liberal even to profusion, though |) features, with a view to save her 


tame goats on the north side of the island, and a pre together; where she has strewed the sublime and 


I opened the door ot 


“ On Ladder-hill are mounted twenty-two ortwen-| ! 4 Very sinall space. Indeed, it might not, perhaps, conversation by asking her if she had attended the 
ty-four pieces of cannon ; some ranged along the brow be too poetical an idea to suppose, that nature, after Greek ball. Judge my surprise; when I saw her, in- 


of the cliff that overhangs the town, and others along || /shing her great work, had retired to this solitude in stead of answering me with ber natural face, in a plain 
ang 4 

that which overlooks the roads. Six or seven of these the ocean, to construct at leisure a favourite scene, simple, unaflected manner, throw her mouth into @ 

are mounted on depressing carriages, so as to fire ‘that would exhibit in miniature an assemblage of all pucker of affectation, and, drawing her features into 


right down into the town and roads, thereby complete —_ various features which she had scattered promis: | a half dozen silly, and most disgusung smirks, with 





| 6 > > re , » , 4 99 | rr y | " ~ , } 
ly commanding those places ; the rest are mounted on jeuou ly over the rest of the world. a voice as languishing as if she meant to overwhelm 
| | > . ++ he 
common carriages, aud serve the purpose of a saluting | eee and conquer me at once, she said, “her mama did 
ul > y J) ' 
battery. Over these precipices few of us would ven-| T i EK Cc TENSOR. || nat think it would be proper for her to jor suc ha 
ture to look cial encal — si mixt rabble; and her papa had so terrified her with 
Lest the brain turn, and the deficient sicht Perrodical Publications have opened a way for every kuad of inquiry and la description of the mob, that she would not have beet 
\ eb “ ¥ ‘ rficren 5 . 


" oes : information Phe wielligence sod discussioa contained iw them, are very ex » e : . a 
Poppe dowa headlong | lems ¢ and various; and they have heen the means of diffusing a general there for a hundred million of dollars ’ no, not for all 
From hence we proceeded for High Knoll, over aa of reaching through the n atic o, whech mo certain degree, has enlarged 
ya 


the world.” So saving, she tossed her head back and 
pubbhe understanding e to wre preserved a multitude of useful : : 
tract that seemed the very emblem of sterility ; eve TY |] hunts, observations, and facts, which, otherwise, might have never appeared. | forward, and simpering, and smirking, and convulsing 


——— SSC 
step we ascended, presenting new views of rocks and| . her f 


face, as if she were bringing forth a magnificent 
mountams, congregated on each side im the wildest or-| THE LITTLE GUNIUS. 


jjidea, she asked if I were there. My attention was 
‘No. 1X. idrawn from her by the conduct of the gentleman, my 


cer, and without exhibiting an atom of vegetation. 





Such is the prospect when within a few paces of the 





| next neighbour. He sat fixed and firm in his chair, 

summntof High Knoll, and which is finely contrasted} “ Aged years play troint at his tales liwith ane Xpresston of face which seemed to show that 
| Aad younger bearmes are quite ravished, I 

with the glassy surface of an immense expanse of; So sweet and voluble ts hus discourse.” it 


ve was holding on in great fear ; but nevertheless with 
ocean, which the great height of the place enables the A few evenings since, I was invited to a tea party 
eve to sufvey. 





.'a bold resolution, to be unmoved, and he fell into that 


where I] met with a number of young beaux and belles error which is very common among my countrymen 5 


* We now ascended to the tower on the top of the) of our city, among whom there were some variety of |by resolving to appear easy, he discovered to the 


| ’ 
Koll, which we no sooner reached, than all this rade \< haracters that merit my most particular notice. It) company his great uneasiness; he held one hand in 
scenery vanished like a magical illusion, leaving the 


appears to be the fashion of our town, at all tea par- bis pantaloons pocket, and the other in his jacket ; he 


\| 
| 

eye to range over a series of beautiful little valleys, 1 the »s, to devote the first of the evening, until tea is fin- |had crossed his leg, and, while swinging his right foot 
| 


groves and lawns, verdant as the spring, and affording jj ished, to conversation ; and after that, to various) up and down gently, with his face red, and eyes look- 


juxuriant pasturage to the flocks and herds that stray- || ainuseme nts; such as music, dancing, card playing, or |ing forward intensely on nothing ; he whistled in a 
' 
ed among them. ‘Throughout this prospect were in- 


| When thatis prohibited, to the slaying of some of the; low hum. one or two long notes which sounded like 
terspersed small plantations, gardens, and handsome | good old fashioned games ; of cross-questions ; what} | Martin Luther’s Old Hundred. I immediately dis- 
jitthe country houses, the whole surrounded by a lofty i's it hike; button, and hunt the slipper. And I must | covered that it had most unfortunately been my lot to 
irregular ridge of hills and precipices. that formed a} confess I think the latter games much to be preferred to, be stationed between a smirker 
grand outhine and striking contrast to the pieturesque || ¢ 





and a hummer, and 

cards. I have met with one or two tea parties, where these are a sortof people always to be dreaded at tea par- 
the early part of the evening was most interesting. ties. [changed my situation with all possible prompt- 
! | But I am sorry io say, that this has happened so sel- | ness, and seeing a vacancy between two young ladies, 
south side of the Kuoll, which is rather steep, we ar- | dom, and it has so commonly happened that the first!) whose phisiognomies gave me reason to hope that 
rived at the Governor's country residence, called yor the evening was dull, 
Plantation House. It is situated on the side of a’ 


scenes they enclosed, Here our attention was chain- 
ed for some time ; til at length, on descending the 


insipid, and fatiguing, that [)) [ might have with them some rational conversation, } 
| cannot congratulate my fair country women, in gener-|| seated myself between them, and inquired the name 
pleasant little valley, with small plantations and gar- | al,or the beaux who attend them, on their superior ti a-|l of that fair smirker, and persevering hummer, whom 
dens adjoining, aud commands a very fine prospect of |lents im the art of conversation. It is at once the| I had just left. One of the ladies giggled and said 


the sea. In my opimon, however, the situation does || most delightful, and perhaps, the most difficult art in || nothing. And the other turned to her neighbour, and 

no great credit to the person who first pitched upon! the world ; and she who, in addition to a fine form| began to whisper. The giggler, after awhile, an- 

it, us itis much inferior to many places which we af- and beautiful face, possesses this art in perfec tion, | swered my question; but the whisperer paid no at- 

terwards saw. Its proximity to the town was proba- || may command in society what rank and fortune she) tention to me, and [ very soon discovered that it was 

nde *s; provided she has—money enough. Without) more reasonable to expect agreeable conversation 

“ Our road now took a winding direction along the | this latter qualification, I doubt whether the dull capac-| from ahummer and smiuker, than to hope for any 
declivities of winding little bills, whose green sides|jity of our calculating beaux, could clearly discern the} 


thing like social intercourse from a whisperer and a 
sloping down to the principal valley to the left, form-|| extent of her merit. [hope Lam mistaken ; and when-/| giggler. [have always cherished a most sacred re- 


ed « number of little glens and dells, from whose) ever the beaux, by their disinterested conduct, shall|| gard for all those ceremonies by which agreeable con- 
beauty one would be almost tempted to pronounce | ‘prove that Lam, I will quickly make them the “ amend || versation is most likely to be promoted. The rich 
them the favourite haunts of fairies. We could not honourable.” commerce of the India merchant, from which his 


| wealth is increased by the exchange of one article for 
| 


hly the cause of its being preferred. 


I had the fortune at the tea party, 
help stopping at every turn of the road, to admire this) above mentioned, to be seated between a young gen- 
inte esting landscape, whose prominent features werelltlemen and a voung lady, whose face was very beau-| 
perpetually varying, from the different points of view \tiful. They were both strangers to me, and we knew!) 
in which they were seen. ‘nothing of each other, except our names, which we 

* After a pleasant ride of about an hour, we came) had learned by means of our fair hostess who had just 
to Sandy-Bay Ridge, over which we were to pass in | introduced us. 


another, Cannot be more pleasing to bim, than the de- 
light which L enjoy when I hear two sensible persons 
exchanging with each other the riches of their minds, 
making each other richer by parting with their riches. 
We sat sometime without speaking,'| Whenever those beings whom I have described under 
our way to the bay of the same vame. When near! when I discovered that both the young lady and gen-|\ the general names of gigglers, whisperers, smirkers, 
its summit, we halted for a few minutes, in order tolltleman showed sigus of uneasiness. There is some and hummers, make their appearance, all the ceremo- 
take a farewell look at the northern prospect, not ex-|\ thing excessively awkward in being seated in a large | 

i 


nies by which conversation ts protected and promoted, 
pecting to see any thing like it On the island again. §||company between strangers, and few persons wl 


are trampled down, The intercourse of mind can 
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, i 
no more be carned on with them, than trade with of history, belles-lettres, ints, and serences, but also | 
i 


Ev.gland in the face of Mr. Jetferson’s perpetual em lan icquarntance with the world, a knowledge of bu 
baigo They are hke the celebrated dog inthe man min nature, a benevolent and amiable temper, and a 
ger, thev will neither converse themselves, nor pertnit close obsery ition of the manners of tashionable seo 
thers to doso; and itis in my mind a cruel hardship! ciety The book-worm, the punster, the man of wit, 
of tate, that denies them the power of elevating them- can notexcel: and even he who excels, unless De ex 
selves to the height of comune e, and vet gives them) ercise that judgment which experrence alone in 
the means of depressing « ynimon sense toa level with} will exeite envy, and therefore Tisplease Look tn 
themselves, They remind me of those provohing| the Mirror, and observe the lady and gentleman be 
musquitoes which pesterus in summer, and, without) tore alluded to, in a fashionable circle 
ne atom of thought—vet by buzzing about our ears, I saw a splendid suite of ipa tments, brilliantly 
an drive from our minds the sublimest thoughts of} lighted, and filled with « mpanv. A gentleman of 


the human soul. JT do not wonder that our young plain dress and of extreme simplicity of manners, 


men are averse from attending the ceremonious, strait ll pe ired atone en ft the room, narrating son ntes 
ened and dull tea parties of our ciiv 3 an I that they! esting anecdotes of his own travels tn t! ki aste 

preferto spend their hours in almost any othe: man-!| world. He so managed his narrative, as to ask of | 

ner, than ina society where they are likely to enc oun-| auditors every now and then a question; and he al 
ter those formidable beings—the whisperers and gig |, Ways put a question which he seemed to know betore 
lers, and many others of the kind. Andonthe other! hand would be well and ecreditably answered by the 
hand, it is no matter of surprise, that our young belles), person to whom he addressed it. And thi: way he flat 

should prefer cards, music, dancing, hide the button, || tered by asking, and amused and instructed by narra- 
hunt the slipper, or any thing else, to the intolerable | ting, without once depressing or wearying any of his 
society of humioers, tatlers, chatterers, or stupid silent}! auditors who flocked about, and listened with delight 
beaux who fear to open their mouths lest their teeth) to his improving and amiable conversation. But how 
should take cold. There are several male animals, | can I describe the fascination of the female who 
such as grumblers, bawlers, would-be-wits, and mon-| diew over from the gentleman before described, the 
keys, who now and then creep into good society, and fold and the young, to listen to—to gaze at—and ad- 
are as much to be dreaded by sensible people, as the |) mire her! Eler countenance gleamed with innocence, 
varioloid, or yellow fever. But of all the terrors 1)| cheerfulness, and good-nature. Every sentence which 
ever met with in the sociable world, your dull mono-| she uttered, showed that she took a kind and feeling 
polizer is the most confounding and killing. He is} interest for the happiness of the object whom she ad- 


at vnce a pedant and a bawler—an egotist and a hum ;) dressed, 


She was intelligent without being pedantic, 


and when he seizes a company by the ears, he is aliaad amiable without affectation. She opened the 


bundle of horrors, who drives a polite carcle to the sad wealth of her understanding, but obtruded it on no! 
dilemma of shutting his mouth by rudeness, o1 dying |} one ; and she so mgeniously managed her discourse, | 
out of civility. This formidable monster attacked the|| that while she instructed and amused every one of het 
tea party which have before alluded to, and the gig-|| hearers, she flattered them with a belief that she was 


lers and whisperers were confounded into silence.) amused and instructed by them. When she enters a 


SS 
THE THRER @*Wal tl StSTRARS 


Having seen and conversed with these siigular per 


sons, W jee! pleasure in saving that we are both ce 
lighted and instructed the imterview We have 
ver before witnessed such an mnteresting exhibition 
f our own specres, [t appears, from all the statements, 
Piatt three ladies have been educated m 4 plain 
Wav, in the country sud itis certainly an interesting 
ct of con mplate » to see three sisters, of the 


eof children of five years old, conversing with so 


Tt cood sense an itelligence, upon all the variety 
ft subvects rntroduced in conversation 

wn 

Phew deleacy of sentiment has long prevented 


them from consenting to receive the visits of the » ub- 

ra compensation; but the circumstances of an 
, land widowed mother, destitute lke themselves 
have at last prewailed over other considerations, By 
the exertions of a few influential persons, a private 
room has been procured for them, in a very eligible 
situation, where we hope our readers may enjoy the 
gratification of convers 


little lad 8. 


with these very toterestine 
i) 


One of the sisters, we understand, has devoted sev- 
eral vears of her life to the instruction of small ehil- 
dren; and notwithstandiog the remarkable «mallness 
of her size, she acquitted herself handsomely in 
employment 

These httle ladies will alwavs be found at home 
from ten o clock in the morning, until nine in th 
evening, inthe front room of No.9 Murray-street, nea: 
Broadway, recently occupied as the office of the 
Spanish Consul. Call and sce them. 


THE PILOT. 


We have read this popular novel from the pen of 


ithe “ American Scott” and shall review it in our next, 


In the meantime we would recommend it to the pe 
rusal of all our readers. Their time could not be 


, . ° 7. | 
When he began his discourse, there were fifty persons! circle, she comes hke an angel promising felicity 5) better employed. 


in the circle, and before he finished, only myself and 


two others were left to listen to him; and vet he kept), by the houseless wanderer, who dreads the darkness | 


Ww. | 


} 


,and her departure ts lamented as the retiring of day 


ti . 
on without apparently knowing how terribly he had) that deprives him of hope. 
} | 


I will not deny |= . — 
that he said some sensible things; and here and there | NEW:-YORK MIRROR, 
i flash of classic wit illuminated his discourse—he was | AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 





thinned the ranks of his audience. 





voluble, and he had the art of sliding out of one sub- | 
ag : . F = . } ; . * | = a E: 
ject and opening into another, in a way peculiar to pas Oe ‘ HA 
, : : SATURDAY, JANUARY 24, 1828. 
himself; and if he did but know when to stop at a| 
centlemanly and decent point, he might be set down a eee eg ae 
: | LITERARY PRIZES. | 


as an acquisition to society. But stop he could not,! ee 
- bal In order to render this paper more interesting and worthy of the generous 
and Tam sure he would have talked till sunrise, if, | patronage which it receives, and to call into exercise the literary talent of our 








TO OUR PATRUNS 


} Inconsequence of numerous applications, the pub- 


. Pas 1 santa ss ’ . oleae | 
most luckily for the sad remnant of his audience, the | Sve ter he publisher offers to them the following inducements 
| 


. 4 | Fist. (he first volume of the Mirror, handsomely bouod, aad a free sub- 
servant had not stopped him, by telling him that his!) 


scription of the future nuubers, for the best Essay, 19 prose, ou any subject, 


wife had been seized with a fit, and had sent for him in || politics and religion exeepted.— Not to exceed (wo pages of this work 


lisher has been induced to print a title page and 


Index for the FiRST HALF voLtUumeE of the Mirror, 


which aay subsertber may have by applying at, o: 
sending to the office, No. 23 Liberty-street. Th: 
arrangement will enable those who prefer small vo 
lumes, to put the work in the binder’s hands unme 


diately, and as the novel of Whig and Tory ts now 


‘completed, we presume it will be agreeable to many 
of our subscribers, as well as others who are desirous 
of purchasing the work, 

| A new American tale by the author of Whig and 
Tory, will be commenced in our next number, and we 


iH] 


a hurry. I know not how the poor husband was affect- || Second The fist volume of the Mirror, ond @ free sulweripoou for Bee) can assure Our readers that it will not fall a whit be- 


years, for the best American Tale.— Not to excced two pages of this work 


ed by the news, but the fit fitted me exactly. FP fled |)” phicd. Phe first volome of the Mirror, and a free subscription for three |, Bind its very popular predecessor, either in interest or 


home with all possible speed, resolved never again to || years, for (he best written Bisgraphy of any American character, male ov 
: P . t ee 1 . 4 tl F | oa 1 — . | female. - Not to exceed two pages of this work. 

joura party where may meet with a deac y animal, Fourth. The first volu:ne of the Muvor, aud a free subscription for two 
ugainst W hose fatal attack neither armour nor weapon) years, for the bes! wruten Pastoral Ode, or Song.— Not to exce d sixty lines, 
can ensure me protection. The merit of the pieces to be decided by the followmg Iterary gentlemen 

Just as T had finished the above remarks, the Little 


Genius entered my apartment, and told me there was} 


of this city: Rev. Di. Looper Cumming, Johnstone V erplancé, Joseph D. bay 
William Sampson, and William IH. Maxwell, Esquir es. 
To be addressed post pard) to the pubhsher of the * New-SN ork Miri os | 


i} No, 23 Liberty-street, beture the first day of lay beat, accompamed bry the 


one lady and one gentleman in our city, who were | 





worthy of being beld up as models of excellence in the!) ltiieke, 


art of conversation. Editors throughout the United States, friendly to the prom ion of Amer 


“ There is,” said he, “among the whole race of) 


can Literature will please to give the above one or more ise; tious. 


mien, Only here and there an orator.—Demosthenes| TO CORRESPONDENTS, 
among the Greeks ; Cicero among the Romans ; Pitt, | Stema and Eveene in our next. 
Fox, Sheridan, and Burke, among the English; Grat-| A. W.J. is under consid eration. 
tan, Curran, and Emmet, of the Irish ; Henry, Aimes,| 
Morris, and Hamilton, of the American nation, with! 


some tew others, who, perhaps, deserve to be named, | 


Jupee Nor and Eivina are declined. 

We wish our correspondents to observe, that we 
make up the full list of Orators among men. And a!’ shall expect thein to pay the postage tor their commu- 
good converser is almost as much a“ rara avis” as an} nications when they are sent by mail. 

enunent orator, 


“To talk agreeably, requires not only a knowledge! be published as soon as we have room 








| 
AURORA may Visitus again, and find a welcome. | 


style of execution. 
The first half volume, handsomely bound, or in 
boards, may be had at the office. 





THE STREAMAET. 
The beautiful production, under this head, in our 





writer’s name, which wall not be opened, unless he proves to be the successful poetic department, is ansiated from the French of 
‘ 
|Madame Deshouliere ; by @ student at Hamilton 
I~ jh 


College. Wee solicit jarther favours from him. 





NEW PUBLICATION. 
We have received the first and second numbers of 
a new periodical work, published in Connersville, 
Indiana, called the Wesrern Lavies’ Casket, 
comprising 16 octavo pages, an * is to be published 
twice a month, at the moderate price of one dollar 


a vear, paid im advance. But its greatest recommen- 





Rosavie has sent us a very pretty essay, which will | (ation ts this, it ts edited by a lady, and she has cers 
Htainly acquitted herself very handsomely thus far, 





-- 
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POL TRY. 


= 





© 1 too howe drank the spiu ov 
W hich flows through bro ‘ 
Rajsyed w salt euchoaling di ean 


“viecam 


awe, 


ct thyme, aod f ts Gage power 


Tie Streamict. 


STReamLrt, our lot appear tie same. we eacb 
Haste on, you to the sea we to the grave, 

But élse, alas! | see resemblance slight 
Be weea humanity s bard late aud yout 
You, without terror or remorse, resign 

Yourseli to melnation, as your guide 

No law among you readers that a crime 

Even age, with you, bas nothing to be feared, 

But moving ooward till your race ts done, 

You still advance, in beauty and in strength, 

And ever find some new, tncreasimy charm 

Of the sweet coolness of your waters lead 

New charms to these still groves no loss you feel. 
7 hey with deliphtiul shades, your banks ¢ mbellish 
O'er shining sands, thro 
Your wave rolls always pure 


meadows sown with flowers 
Ihe thousand Oshes, 
Diiferent in kind, within your bosom teed, 

No sorrow cause you, nor no biting seorn 

With happiness so perteet: whence your murmur ¢ 
Abus | you lot so mild 
- 

Tis for us, to 


keep silence, sweamlet! 
utter plamits of mature 

Know, that of all the passions of our souls, 

Yhe.e is not one but brings us in its train, 
Vexsation, grief, repentance, or despau 

And, night and day, they rend the wretched bearts 
O'er whieh they tyrannize And what is worse, 
Ot all these fatal weaknesses of ours, 

The most to fear is love 
Arve bitter ; 


No other pl asure 


its very sweets 
objects still of all our vows, 
without them. can please 
Fime cuts the strongest bonds; most loving hearts 
Grow cold, or turning, pass to other loves 
How happy are you, streamlet) amony you 
Are found none taithless. When the potent word 
Of that great Being, who directs the world 
Has caused another streamlet with your wave 
To mix its waters, thus uniled once, 
You separate no more. Nor to your will 
Does it oppose resistance © seeks to lose, 
In your loved bosom, independent self ; 
Aud to the ocean you are thence but one. 
How tar trom all such union is our lite! 
How tull of broils, dissentions and of treasons ! 
What merit have you, streamlet, that you find, 
Your sum of bliss so far exceeding ours ? 
Let mortals boast not, those ideal goods, 
Those high prerogatives, those rights which pride 
Invented only to conceal our misery 
?Tis that which tells us, that, in torming man, 
Ju-t heaven has placed the whole creation else 
Under his sole dominion. But in truth, 
We are its tyrants. rather than its kings. 
Why do we torture you? why slut you up 
In different canals? And why reverse 
The laws of nature, forcing you to leap 
Into the air? Jf every thing musi bend 
To our proud wit, if all was made for us, 
And we have but to nod, and be obeved, 
Why do we not, for better ends, employ 
Our sovereign power, and govern well ourselves ? 
Alas: the wretched slave of sense, man dares 
To style himself the lord of animals, 
More tree. perhaps, more wiid, more generous 
Than he: creatures, whose Weakness has produced 
That proud authority, which he usurps 
God made them free. But whither do 1 run? 
Where will that pity lead me, whicn | feel 
For the severities we practice on them 
Had | a hope of rooting up these sins, 
So sweet—But no . to outrage and to pride 
The human heart must turn. We cannot bea: 
The portrait of the vices we forgive 
Alas! we ve nougiit to fear, nor censure vice. 
The world is filled with flatterers aloue ; 
To kuow to live. is byt to know to teign. 
Streamlet, with you aloue, sincerity 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| 


j 
| 

















is found \ pu how like jetortuitives ' 

And beouties, nor disgulse one iMpertection j 
k . ° t ‘ iy th | iM 

lo kings and peasan you reproach thea all } 

lhus tew concult the eryetal of your waters, 

Bul tewer stl can beor a tartiital friend 


Thistasiec mr yt, that of all the world I 
Keprools raise Liushes, and none suffer them i 
Jhe kueve, aman ol probity wall seem |; \| 
But wo thes gull of wretchedness and sin 


I lowe ny t and more and more | see 
GM hhucwas 
And its 
tlaste 


Your wave tu ocean's bosom, whence yuu came, 


weakness and of human yuill, 


\ 
1} 

i 

im ime 4 Worktmauship divine i 
haste sunlet, Ay trom u } 
} 
| 


you sire ang bring 


While we to fill our de 


Move on 


stiny severe, | 
and bear that miiserabie ite JuyaTHaN 


To Llisaveth Sarah. 


*Willtoys amuse when drugs can’t cure ?’ 
No surely. no 

Aud niust we all then death endure; 
All be laid low 

Yes, dearest girl, the young. the gay, { 
Are born to die, 

And in the cold unhallowed clay, 








' 

With worms to lie l 

' 

| 

Nor youth, aor worth, nor beauty s form, i 
liee. maid, can save. 

For thou mus teed the hungry worm, 


Within the grave | 
All, all, are hastening there—and soon 
Wilt thou be gone, 
Perhaps betore another moou, 
Or day, is born 


Vet think not, fairest, ‘tis our lot, 
Because we tall, 











To linger in that little spot, 
Phe home of all 

No—the immortal spark will rise, 
And uot decay , 

‘Twill fasten in the blooming skies, 
That's far away 


Our flesh will waste 
The soul will spring 


nd be no more— 


To yonder consecrated shore, 
On radiant Wing ; 

Aiid the spotless virgin throng, 
The spirit pure, 

Will breathe the everlasting song, 
And resi secure 


T hen, dearest, let thy every thought 
Po God be given ; 

To Jesus, who thy title wrought 
Thy claim to heaven. 

Let mild religion's starry light 
Forsake thee never. 

Pursue its vestal beam so bright, 





And live—for ever! 


To AlFrev, 


Come, wake once more my slumbering lyre, 
Come, and with hope my song inspire, 

The silver cord of love Pll touch, 

Yet pause—lest fancy breathe too much. 


GE@RGE. 


In whispers soft springs every thought, 
For Lam tearful and untaught ; 

In this so new and strange emotion, 
Phat swells my bosom with commotion. 


And then with haste the bursting sigh, 
Joins with the breeze that murmurs by, 
And then the pearly tear will start, 

And leave a throbbing at my heart. 


But mem ry come. on peaceful wing, 

Adown the retrospective bring 

Those blissful hours of joys serene, 

When Alired’s presence charmed the scene. 


Ah. was it friendship’s golden beam, 
That gilded bright the fairy dream, 
Or was it yet a softer glow ? 


Ab, yes, ‘twas love that teazed me so. Avrora. 








The Pairv. 

Til be a Fairy and drink the dew, 

Aud creep through the honed flowers, 
And sleep in violets ten ler blue 

And dance in the evening bours 
My music shall be the sult low gales, 

Which sigh through the d 
And heaven swell the 

With which | swio the breeze 


th vreen trees, 


breat gussamier 5 3B 


The glow worm shall be my only light, 
Audalily’s cup my bed 

And Lil warm me iv the sweet mountighé 

4nd on ta len roses tread. 

Aud ever fresh the erass shall grow 
Around my mystic ring, 

And lithe murmurs, sweet and low 
I shall answer when I sing. 

And t will bold @ fairy court, 
And call eac 

And wild aud gaily will we sport 


) slumb'ring lay, 


As the twilight tades away 


I'll be a@ fairy and drink the dew, 
And creep through the houied lowers, 
And si ep in the violet’s teader blue, 
And dance in the evening hours. 


Stausga. 


the fleeting breeze, as ij glides away, 
th glowing Gants of teparting day, 

The tallen wave as it sinks in the deeps, 

And parting friends, that memory weeps; 

lo reflection. th heart rending thought they bring, 
Phat. th’ pleasures of love fly fast on the wing ; 
And our toys, ever so constant and bright, 

Viust tade like eve, on the borders of night 

The lull of the calm 
the shades of th’ night, that reigns solmily round, 


that leaves not a sound, 
The storm which has flown to heaven, to shumbers 
And death. which vas stull’d, Delia's sott number rs, 
Fo refl ction, th? heart-rending thought they bring, 
Phat the pleasures of love aust die as they spring, 





Aud th sun of our happiness, e er so genial and bright, 
Must set in the ocean of eternity’s night. Cato. 
mm 
The Grave, 
1 Joved in the bright tinted day-dreams of youth, 
lo m se on the changes to come 
Anudotten PT asked at the fountain of truth, 
Ab where ts the peace ol the tomb? 
When the years of my life shall have wasted away 
Aud gone are life's glittering gerins : 
O how can t smile. ov how tranquilly lay 
Myseli down to be tood tor the worms ? 
But | knew vot myseli—ull it taught me how far 
From this worid was the realm ot my rest, 
Pillit pointed my spirit to Bethlei’s star, 
And bie me go on and be blest— 
Then | turned, and «down the long vista of years, 
Which life to my young vision gave, 
Il looked and beheld it all troubles and tears, 
And smiled at the thought of the grave. 
= 
Bpitaphs. 
ON JUSEPIi BING. 
Here lies a man than whom no better’s walking, 
Who was when sleeping even, always tall king ; 
4 king by birth was he, and yet was no hing, 
In life was thin king, and in death was Jo-hing. 
== 
ON CUMMING. 
“ Giv me the best men,"’ said Death 
To Nature—* quick, no humming.” 
She sought the min who's underneath, 
And answere'|—* Death he s Cumming.” 
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